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HEN Pilate brought 
Jesus forth to the 
people, he presented 

according to them, had attempted to 

take away the empire from the Romans. 

Pilate spoke essentially thus: "Behold 

the Man ye have brought to me as an 

enemy of Caesar, and a sower of sedition. 

1 do not find any evidence of His guilt, and 

ye need have no fearfl." In calling Him a 

man, Pilate unconsciously endorsed the Lord's 

cardinal role. It had never been Jesua thought 

to be a king on the earth; quite the reverse. He 

came on an incomparably different mission, and with 

different purpose: *"To open the eyes of the blind, to 

bring out the prisoners from the prison* and them that sit 

in darkness out of the prison house." He came "to seek 

and save that which was lost." Not with kings, but with 

the poorest, humblest subjects did He mingle. 

So let us centre on the story of a wonderful life. Human 

it was, as truly as if He had been only a man. I wan t to stress 

His humanity. 

THE BABE 
Not only did He take our humanity, but He took it in its 
lowliest, poorest setting ; and here ta a great 
appeal to the heart of the world; His actual coming 
revealed to lowly shepherds; and He was born in a 
manger. To-day five-sixths of the people of the earth 
still abide in the fields; and the manger of Bethlehem 
was as far removed from comforts us are the homes of 
minions in Russia, China, Japan* India, and many 
other countries. 

If but a Babe, crying or cooing like other babes, 
yet He was not like any other, since two worlds knew 
and claimed Him. The Herald Angels sang. Came the 
Wise Men to Bethlehem, following the Btar* Caspar, a 
ruddy youth, brought frankincense, for worship: Mel- 
chior, old and white-bearded, brought gifts of gold, a 
tribute to a king; Balthasar t dark and heavy-bearded, 
brought myrrh, as for a burial — all strangely appro- 
priate: the first and last symbolic, while the gold, more 
practical, is said to have financed the flight into Egypt. 
Down to far-off Egypt wrb a long journey for a hnbe 
in arms. There were mountains and deserts and dark 
nights and dusty roads; but it was safely made. 

THE BOY 

The ancient home of God's people was as diversified 
as any in the world. No larger than a few Canadian 
townships, there were therein one hundred and fifty 
mile* of wild sea coast, while the mountains were from 
eight thousand to ten thousand feet above the sea. 
Hills and valleyB abounded* with some plateaux. 
Down the centre ran tortuous Jordan, here forming 
lakes, there running m ravines three thousand feet 
deep, till it emptied into the Dead Sea. 

Nestled on the side of a hill eight hundred feet high 
was Nazareth, surrounded on three sides by a star- 
shaped valley, the hillsides dotted with grazing sheep, 
the rich bottom lands bearing barley and wheat, and 
abundance of oranges, apples, pears, pomegranates, 
figs, mulberries and olives. Flowers were everywhere: 
vegetables grew naturally and profusely; the hill-tops 
were clad with vineyards. 

In Buch delightful setting this Boy grew up, playing, 
helping His mother, and taught by the rabbis in know- 
ledge and the Scriptures. For Jewish children were 
taught the law eo early that they began to repeat it at 
five years of age. What ground-work for substantial 
manhood. If something were subtracted from youthful 

relax and pastime, something else was added in knowledge and discipline. 
Yes. a Boy, but a Man already in the making, 
THE YOUTH 

When twelve years of age, this Boy made His first journeyup to Jerusalem, 
to the Feaat of the Passover: — up, for that city was on a high table-land. 
What were His impressions of the great city of His people during that week; of 
its gaiety* its wickedness, ita busy life, its pilgrim caravans arriving and de- 
parting> We may deduce much from the significant faet that He passed by 
every attraction, made His own way to the Temple, and spent more than th: 
days with the doctors there, answering their questions, and 
them. 

And was it here that He became conscious of who He really was? His 
reply to His seeking parents would suggest so. 
A YOUNG MAN 

Nevertheless, this Boy went back home, was subject to His parents, and 

that same year became a carpenter with His father. Manual work was so 

honored by God's people that even the rabbis could earn their living by labor. 

£o this Boy learned a trade, working at the bench with chisel, saw and 

plane. Carpenters in those days were adepts. They made plows, wagon? 

nnH yokes; shelves, cupboards, chcsU and wuudeu-ware; built boats 

and fences; txometimes wrought in metals, 

One ennnot conceive of Him as a workman whose work had to he done 
over; rather would He be conscientious and thorough, and much sought 
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after. Yet be sure that the great 
lessons we should all learr in 
and through labor were wel! learned 
by Him—not the work, but the 
character that faithful work develops. 
Oh! to note this carefully to-day in all 
our toils and activities. 

This Boy developed prudence; planning, 
to avoid errors in His work. He learned 
humility and obedience at home. Patience 
He learned perforce; learned to bide His time. 
Thus when He did enter His public ministry 
the pent-up spirit of Him was poured out fear- 
lessly people said He was beside Himself. 
Much else He learned of all worthy attributes, but 
primarily He learned sympathy and love, those 
highest twin virtues of earth as they are of heaven; 
sympathy for the sick and troubled: sympathy for 
the poor, visiting them in their hovels built of mud. 
with roofs of poles, and thatches of reede and sea, uften 
withonlyone room; meals eaten on the floor. 

He was sociable, a good neighbor, learned to appraise 
His fellow-men. 

THE MAN 
Watch this young carpenter, as He grew and developed, 
day by day. yea, by year, steadily, surely. Now at twenty-one 
He is the peer of His town in all moral and manly 
ways; beautiful of feature, strong and lithe of body, 
exquisite of spirit, warm and reverent of heart. 

Had we lived at Nazareth, would welnot'have 
admired thiB young man. loved to have Him for a 
friend, sought His counsel, followed His e&amplc. 
looked up to Him as a safe and trusted leader? A 
treasure He was to the community. 

I can see Him in those years from twenty-one to 
thirty, ever broadening, ever deepening; more zealous 
and unselfish in His homely services. At dusk He 
walked the fields and gardens. 

The quiet night lured Him to higher intercourse. 
If one saw a solitary figure on the hill-top at mid-nighl, 
that would lie Him. There His Father spoke to I lim 
while men slept. Now He knew surely who Me was. 
and there was unfolded to Him, time by time, the 
measure of His great mission. 

A PERFECT MAN 
Isn't it strange that, right there in Nazareth, the 
"light shone in darkness, but the darkness comprehend- 
ed it not?" In the synagogue they rend the promise 
of His coming, yet never dreamed that in their own 
congregation was the Saviour of the world. Yet so 
it was. One day He came to Capernaum, by the Sea 
of Galilee, and called His disciples to Him. and entered 
on His active ministry. 

PREACHER, TEACHER, HEALER 
How can one write in few words of His marvellous 
ministry? It is an impossibility. Three years of over- 
flowing fruitage after thirty years of pruning and train- 
ing. Meagre the details gliall be. yet trace the Golden 
Thread. 

Note how He lived out the character formed at 
the work bench; adding the strength of a clean, pure 
life; to this again the knowledge of a balanced and 
mature mind; and yet again the tenderness and sym- 
pathy developed in befriending the friendless. 

See Him still the tempest, feed the multitudes, 
cleanse the lepers, heal diseases, raise the dead. Note 
the propelling power. It was the compassion and love 
of I lis human heart that brought His Divine power 
into action. Every miracle declares it. His humanity 
prompted every kind word He spoke, and every loving 
service He rendered. 

well and hear His kindly counsel to a sinful woman. 1 

s He talks to Nicodemus, and explains so patiently the 

life. I am at the shore to which Peter is dragging his 

breaking nets, and learning a fisherman's lesson on courage, obedience and 

trust. I see Him comforting Mary and Martha as only Buch a Friend could. 

I grieve as He weeps over the city full of sinners whom He would save, but 

they would not. 1 weep as His human tears fall freely at Lazarus' tomb. 

I see His compassion for the widow of Nain, for Jairua. I see the human 

sorrow of Him as He tells them the sheep shall be scattered. Humanity is 

Icing others of there, all the way through, — a man. though a perfect Man. 

Performing miracles for others, He performed none for Himself, but suffered 
hunger and thirst and weariness; wandered without a home; often braved the 
storms, slept under the skies; spent Himself in human sympathies, exhausted 
Himself in mind, body and soul: at the last He died for enemies as well a» 
friends. 

I cannot form nmental. or even a clear spiritual conception of God: but 
I can clearly visualise Jesus, my Lord: who was in all points tempted as I : 
who set such an example in patience, humility, purity, tenderness; Whoii my 
Elder Brother: Who reveals to mc that true human sympathy and love 
arc trans-plants from heaven. 

When I hear Pilate say: "Behold the Man." my heart cries aloud: 
Yes, Behold the Man, My Friend. My Heart's Best Trensure, The 
Fairest Among Ten Thousand, and the Altogether Lovely." 
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BUT for the hope and prom 
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would be our constant horror, and 
proach. 1 1 is only too evident, how 
bars of the pit, and rest together in 
so far as this world is concerned, wil 
neS s or the tomb. If that is to , 
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is to be the end, one may almoi 
beginning and ending seem alii 
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Jesus Christ saw this. He saw 
cffcriive was to be done to lift the < 
the horrid gloom of the grave whi", 
must be pierced. With the insl 
Teacher. He tackled the difficult; 
that there could be no mistake, 
evident the truth about the work 
knew the truth. Secondly. He d 
of 1 lis own work was to put 11 
neck of the cruel skeleton, and i 
by rising from the dead Himsi 
did it. 

So we find Him setting forth i 
which cannot be misunderstood: ' 
hath lite in Himself, so l.atli lieu 
have life in Himself: and hath giv 
in execute judgment also, bccausl 
Man Murvcl not at this: for tl 
in the which all that are in the 
I lis voice, and shall come forth; ll 
good, unto the resurrection of li 
have done evil, unto the resurrect 

By resurrection, as here spc 
mean a new creation. 1 mean 
that which was belorc alive, bl 
corrupted in death, that it i 
This ihe same individual person 
same soul and body, which was i 
once more. It was thiB cliangi 
of when he said. 'We shall all 
moment, in the twinkling of a 
trump; for the trumpet shall so 
shall be raised incorruptible,' ( 
more), 'and we shall be changed. 

Much around us in the con 
points to ihis resurrection of mi 
night, and is buried in darkne! 
on the morrow revives — come 
the summer passes into the wii 
fresh once more in the new gi 
spring. So the seed must fall i 
die— that is. it must be dissolve 
separation — to spring forth pri 
All things are, as someone has 
by perishing and revived by c 

If. then, God orders the 
man all he needs, shall we woni 
man himself? Can we feel su 
Father raiscth up the dead, at 
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Paul seized upon the whole lesson of 
upon life here when he said, in his defc 
unto thee . . . that there shall be a resu 



life beyond the grave in its clTcc t 
lcc bsforc Felix. 'This I confess 
recrion oF the dead, bath of the 



proach. It is only too evident, however, that wc must all h go down to the 
bars of the pit< and rest together in the dust,' and that the journey of life, 
so far as this world \a concerned, will tunulude al last in L.it= silent nothing- 
ness of the tomb. If that is to end all, we are, 
us Paul said, "the moat miserable. ' Nay, if that 
is to be the end, one may almost exclaim that 
beginning and ending seem alike a deplorable 
catastrophe, if not an unmitigated wrong. How 
awful, how hideous, is the mere thought of such a 
barren universe! 

Jesus Christ saw this. He saw that if anything 
rtfertive was to be done to lift the world up to God, 
the horrid gloom of the grave which rested upon it 
must be pierced. With the instinct of u great 
Teacher, He tackled the difficulty in ouch a way 
ihitl ihcrc could be Ho mistake. First, He made 
evident the truth about the world to come, ns He 
knew the truth. Secondly, He declared that part 
of I Ils own work wiis to put I lis foot upon the 
neck of the cruel skeleton, and to conquer death 
by rising from the dead Himself. Thirdly, I It 
did it. 
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So we find I lim selling forth the light in words 
hich cannot be misunderstood; 'For as the rather 
:„!, lire in 1 limseir. ao hull, I le given lo the Sun u. 
iivc life in I limself; and luith given E I 
i execute judgment also, bccau.se I le 
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tfuil which was before alivi 
rorrupled in death, that 
Thus the same individual person, consisting of the 
same soul and body, which was dead, is made alive 
unce more. It was this change that Paul spoke 
of when he said. 'Wc shall all be changed, in a 
moment, in the twinkling of an eye, ut the last 
trump; for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead 
shall be raised incorruptible.' (that is, to die no 
more), 'and we shall be changed.' 
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an things of life 
Day flics into 

and silence, and 
comes forth again. So 
I Lie summer passes into the winter, to come forth 
Iresh once more in the new garb and life of the 
spring. So the seed must fall into the ground and 
die — that is. it must be dissolved in corruption and 

separation — to spring forth presently in new life and reproduce itself. 
All things are, as E-omcone has said, 'repaired by corrupting, preserved 
by perishing and revived by dying.' 

If. then, God ordejn the affairs of nature so as thus to restore to 
man all he needs, shall we wonder that it is In His plan thus to restore 
man himself? Can we feel surprised that Jesus Christ would say; 'The 
I'athcr raiscth up the dead, and quickencth them'; or that He should 
declare. 'God is not the God of the dead, but of the living'? 

What is the effect of this truth on the mind which apprehends il> For. 
indeed, the moment men really sec that life is not merely a broken thread, 
or a socket without an eye, and that death is not just a trap-door to nothing- 
ness, they begin — yesl in that very moment — they begin to look ahead, to 
look up, to think, to believe, to see that they may rise even to the heights 
of Heaven or sink to the abyss of Hell. Nay. they begin to sre that they 
must riBe to the one or they will sink to the other. 
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true philosophy of 

Keep a yood conscience 
here, because on that will depend your destiny 
there! What u fine and enduring purpose is thus 
revealed in human affairs! If death ends all. a 
little that we could do or leave undone will mat- 
ter nothing. But if, after all, there will be a 
morning to the night of death, then everything which 
has to do with thought, or conduct, matters so 
much — so very much! 

And if words mean anything, the words 
or Jesus Christ and of Paul mean that resurrci 
like death, will embrace not pari only, bul all 
kind — the just and the unjust— some lo the r 
rection of life, and some to the resurrcctic 

it was promised that Christ should de 
death. How could He have destroyed death if men 
still remained in its clutches? How eould I le be 
said lo lake uway the victory of the grave if the 
grave slill closed its cruel bands on the dead? 'We 
must all appear before the judgment scat of Christ,' 
says the Apostle. How can the dead appear there 
unless they be first released from the tomb? Oh. 
depend upon it. John's vision of that awful scene 
was a true vision. 'And I saw a great white 
throne, and 1 lim that flat upon it. . . . and 1 saw 
the dead, small and great, stand before God: and 
ih<? books were opened . . . and the dead were 
judged out of those things which were written in 
the' books, acrording lo their works. . . « And 
whosoever wan not found written in the book of life 
was casL into ihe lake of fire." 

the resurrection of the dead is to be a 
:tion oF the just and the unjutft. Not 
oE some, but of all the just : not of some, 
but of all the unjust 'As in Adam all died, 
even so in Christ shall all be made alive*' Tre- 
mendous truth as this is, and tremendous as arc 
its conscqucnccH. how dure wc, how can we doubt 
il> What a mighty victory it represents! What 
a spoiling of the snnilrri What a revenge on the 
great destroyer! What a turning of the tables on 
the last enemy! Death seemed to have won the 
battle — his bolts all shot; hid pitiless Arrows in his 
victim?' hearts; his prison-house full of bones: his 
myriad armies of devouring worms marching on, 
ever ruthlessly on— how complete, how final his 
triumph seems! And lo! just when the monster 
has spent all his darls. behold, the prisoners are 
to be released and to stand up once more a living 
multitude before the Judge of the quick and dead, 
to receive according to the deeds done in the body. 

Oh, do not let us doubt it! If we begin to 

doubt the resurrection of the unjust, we shall go on to 

doubt the resurrection of the just. If we begin 

to question the resurrection to damnation, we 

shall go on to question the resurrection to life 

eternal, and then to doubt any resurrection at all. 

That was what Paul foresaw and warned us of when he wrote* 'If there 

be no resurrection of the dead, then is Christ not risen; then is our 

preaching vain, and your Faith is also vain. Yea, and we are found 

false witnesses of God . . . Ye ate yet in your sins. Then they also 

which have fallen asleep in Christ are* — -Oh, cruel thought! — 'perished.' 

Let us look, then, on all men as on beings who must certainly 
live again. How earnest, how faithful, how resolved, how bold this 
will make us in caring for their souls. Oh. my comrades, took at 
men's future. The past is gone. The years that the locusts have 
eaten can seldom be restored. 1 know all the melancholy truth. But 
oh, the years to come: above all. the life to come; these can be rescued, 
can be consecrated, can be sanctified. 

Think, then, of that, when you look on the lost and the guilty, 
the degraded and the stained. Look on, ever on — look ahead 1 

We believe in the resurrection of the dead. 
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tary. 317-319 Carlton Street. Winni- 
peg 

We will search for missing persons 
in any part of the world._ befriend, 
and. as far as possible, assist anyone 
in difficulty. Address: ENQUIRY 
DEPARTMENT. 317-319 Carlton St., 
Winnipeg. Manitoba, marking "En- 
quiry" on envelope. 

One dollar should be sent with every 
Case, where possible, to help defray ex- 
penses. In case of reproduction of 
photograph, three dollars ($3.00) extra. 

OUR HOPE 

Is Built on Nothing Less Than 
Jesus' Blood nnd Righteousness 

On Christ the Solid Rock we Stand; 
All Other Ground is Sinking Sand. 

CHRIST died for all men. The 
squalid savage, whose creed _ is 
a perpetual terror and whose life 
is a perpetual war — Christ died for 
him. The fettered" and despairing 
slave, into whose soul the iron has 
entered, valued by his base oppressor 
about on a par with the cattle he tends. 
or with the soil he digs— Christ died 
for him. The dark blasphemer, who 
lives in familiar crime, whose tongue 
is set on fire of hell, whose expatriation 
would be hailed by the neighborhood 
around bim as a boon of chiefest value 
—Christ died for him. The dark 
recluse, whom an awakened conscience 
harasses, and who. in vain hope of 
achieving merit by suffering, wastes 
himself with vigilant penance well 
nigh to the grave — Christ died for 
him. Oh, tell these tidings to the 
world, and it will live: prophesy of 
thib Name in the motionless valley, 
and the Divine Spirit who always 
waits to do honor to Jesus will send 
the inspiration from the four winds of 
Heaven, and they shall leap into life 
to His praise.^ 

While Christianity is speaking in 
languages more numerous, by tongues 
more eloquent, in nations more popul- 
ous than ever before: marshalling better 
troops, with richer harmony; shrinking 
from no foe. rising triumphant from 
every conflict; shaking down the 
towers of old philosophies that exalt 
themselves against God; making the 
press groan under the demand for her 
Scriptures; emancipating the enslaved, 
civilizing the lawless, refining literature, 
inspiring poetry — some men call it a 
failure! How vain is their delusion. 
How limited their outlook. How un- 
studied their finding. How deserving 
of punishment are their base, devil- 
inspired, reflections upon the sacred 
cause of Christ. Failure, indeed, a 
little more such failure, and we shall 
have over all the globe the new heavens 
and new earth wherein dwelleth right- 
eousness. 

Our duty is to proclaim, not argue; 
to preach, not to excuse; to tell to all 
men everywhere that through repent- 
ance towards God and faith in our 
Lord Jesus Christ, they may secure — 
Eternal Life. 
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ASTERT1DE is with us again. No series of anniversaries inspire us to richer and deeper 

E contemplation than those associated with the Tragedy and Glory of the Cross. Think 

of that grim battle period in Ccthsemane; the agony of the crucifixion and Its purchase 
of our redemption, and the hope and miracle of the resurrection. But for those 
mighty happenings the religion of Jesus Christ would be powerless to stir the heart 
even though its precepts could not fail to win plaudits and subscribers in the realm of the mind. 
We followers of the Christ stand in the radiance of the Cross. Its pure white beams illumine 
the darkness. Remaining in the Divine Presence we dwell in the 'City of Light,' and heart. 
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we sing: 

1 survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain 1 count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride." 

Reader, are you amongst the number giving voice to this Bong of surrende 
You are! That is worthy of note, but I would like to press the question a little fu 

Is your singing a reflex of a heart thrill occasioned by a deep-rooted acceptance of, and sub- 
mission to Christ, or is it merely an indication of a mental acceptance of the teaching, or— forgive 
my inquisitiveness— is it but the unconsidered breathing of sacred truth? If it is the first, your 
notes are ascending to the skies and are being picked up by the recording angels; if your case is 
covered by my second query your music is hitting up against the walls of the Kingdom, but the 
notes find no entrance; if your efforts fall under caption three, they are as 'sounding brass and 
tinkling cymbal." Technique in not mentioned on the Passport to the Realm Celestial, but music 
of the heart is powerfully emphasized, and it, and it alone, wings its way through the Heavenly 
portals and is acceptable to Him who sits upon the Throne. 

So my Easter message to you one and all is, 'Live in the Spirit of the Ctcbs.' If you do, that 
Spirit will radiate from you, and there will be a mighty dispelling of gloom wherever you live, move 
and have your being. There will be a moving of the dry bones; desert places will blossom and re- 
joice at your touch, and the light will precede as well as follow your trail. That is just where 
Divine action comes in. It is not possible to think of the white figure of Christ standing— without 
any effect — against a dead black background. From His Presence radiates light which penetrates 
north, south, east and west. So will it be with you, dear reader, if the RiBen Christ indwells you. 
You will correctly represent Him. It could not be otherwise because He, being in you, will work 
through you. He will be exemplified in your life. How great then is your responsibility. But 
for the honor reposed in you, which sustains you, you would tremble under the weight of it. You 
would be dumb with fear, and no glad Hallelujahs would burst from your heart. Therein lies the 
need for keeping in close proximity to the Cross. You start there, you must stay there, and from 
that thrice blessed place you must never for one moment depart. 

It may be that someone who is reading this message has strayed from 'The Presence' into 
the land of shadows. You are to be pitied — and prayed for! This Eastertide Bees you in the dark- 
ness, Spirit-chilled instead of Spirit-filled; dead in trespasses instead of alive unto God, Haste ye 
back apain into the radiance. Cry unto the Lord. His eye v-ill diffuse a quickening ray, follow 
the gleam and you shall pass from death unto life. 

Perchance this Easter message may come to the notice of someone who has never tasted 
the joy of kinship with the Christ of Calvary. The suggestion is not outside of the realm of prob- 
ability, and it must contain a word addressed to you. You are our special care for you are numbered 
among the lost sheep. Our mandate, given us by our great Captain, the Christ Himself, is to seek 
and to serve. That our seeking has proven successful is evidenced by this message which now 
confronts you. Not bo easy iB the next stage. Could we do so, we would gather you in our arms 
and carry you into 'The radiance of His Presence,' but your permission ib essential. Christ is 
waiting for you, kneel at His Cross and thou shalt be saved. You are in danger out there in the dark- 
ness. The evil one is stalking you; he haB you blindfolded, and presently, unless you take heed 
and grip the Hand outstretched to save, you will go one step too far, and dashing over the precipice, 
you will land in the place where opportunity never visits. 

Reader, whoever you are, wherever you are, and whatever you are, through Christ Jesus. 
WhOBe sacrifice and gloriouB resurrection we are just now commemorating, you can be saved! 
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\_>l The Great Teacl 
cr. In Johns Gospel, we 
read that at the Feast of the 
Tabernacles Jesus went into 
the Temple and taught, and 
the Word declares that they 
I the jews) marvelled and said, 
"How knoweth this Man letters, 
having never learned?" And 
some of the more astute obser- 
vers asked in something more 
than mere astonishment. 
"Whence hath this Man these 
things?" The reply of the Master was 
simple and consistent. He said He was 
the Son of God. Further, He said, "My 
doctrine is not Mine, but His that sent Me." 

Amongst ail classes and sections of the 
people, Christ created a feeling of wonder- 
ment. The doctors were amazed ; the multi- 
tudes were astonished ; the disciples wondered: 
the governor marvelled. Jesus everywhere cre- 
ated the impression that He was unique. He suggested 
questions that no one could answer. Jesus never 
ranked Himself even with the greatest prophets and 
teachers. He always claimed to supercede them. He spoke 
with authority, and not as the scribes. He did not need 
human learning, because He was the fountain-head of all 
wisdom. 

His advent to earth came when there was no open vision 
in the land. The oracles were dumb. There was no 
authentic Divine voice. The duel glory ol the Jew was his 
religion, but this had lasped. and at this period religion had 
degenerated into legalism, and legalism had produced hy- 
pocrisy. The prophets and seers had all died out, and the 
scribes, with their dry and shallow displays of knowledge 
and undue adherence to forms and rules, had taken their 
place. As far as the religious condition of His day is con- 
cerned Jesus certainly appeared as a root out of a dry 
ground. 

We arr. all of us, in a very murked degree, the product of our lime. 
In our ideas and beliefs m reproduce the ideas and beliefs thai arc current 
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derful and sublime ethics which 1 1c preacli 
which lay down and dcclaic the principles on which the Kingdom I In came 
lo establish should be constituted. The whole gamut of life is covered 
here. Christ touches every aspect of Christian experience. The poor in 
spirit, rather than the proud, arc blessed. The mournful are lo be com- 
forted. The meek r.nd the gentle are to inherit the earth. The merciful 
ure to obtain mercy, and the pure in heart are to sec God. finishing with 
a ccrlainty of a reward in 1 leaven. 

To the Pharisees who demanded of Him when the Kingdom ul Cud 
should come, He answered: "The Kingdom of God Cometh nol by observa- 
lion, , . .the Kingdom of God is within you." They expected this new era 
would be heralded in and uppcar in material form and show iltelf in worldly 
splendor; in a universal empire, even though it would mean conquest by 
force ol arms. They looked for it outside. He suid. 'it is within you.' 
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As ihc great Teacher I Ic slands out I 
loth ing narrow or parochial about Jesus, 
or one moment to forget that ihey were 
inivcrsal. 1 Ic speaks wilh equal dircclr 
lolhing foreign about Him. Like His 
peaks to every man in the language wherein he wis born. 

The human race has produced great tcacheis and lead: 
Zoniucius. Buddha and Mohammed, but in the mlttcr of 
ind Irulh, a whole universe separates Jesus from the best and l 
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ilir/m lo-day. Others guess 
IS the Truth. You will linH no hint or suggestion of 
ignorance in 1 I \a teaching. He speaks* about the most profound things — 
t ibout Heaven and I lell and Cod in calm and assured accents of full and 
perfect knowledge. 

Confessedly. Jesus was ihc wisest I, 
n.rih. Morality and religion find th<:ir hi;:h L - 
in I lim. Christ's words to this* d«y aie 
We turn to them as the one nnd only r 
Jesus belongs not to one land, but to -i!L Iti 
to one age. bul lo all apes There is the 
clernily about I lis speech and teaching. 

They tell us that ir only takes n few decade* of time, (or 
instance, to make a scientific bn-rk antiquated and obsolete, flow im- 
permanent human thought is Men are continually shedding Lhcir 
beliefs and opinions The great teacher* of the world have no abiding 
word, and often theEr latest teaching is a direct recantation of their curliest 
pronouncements. We cannot have one religion for youth and another 
for old age; a truth that may be iruc to-day and false to-morrow. No! 
we ask, and justly ask, for our guidance through the perplexities of life 
u changeless and abiding voice. 

Listen, ihen P I le, the Great Teacher, speaks: "Heaven and earth shall 
puss away but My words shall not pass away." Merc is tHc true author- 
itative voice. There is no finality in the things around us. We cannot 
live by a religion that is only in process of evolution, but we demand thai 
the truth, which involves the most solemn of utl issues shall be permanent 
and complete* that it shall be the sure word of prophecy: changeless and 
stedfast amid all the change of time and thought. And in Christ that 



word is spoken. "He speaks with authority j 
"He is the same yesterday, to-day and forever." 
and divers manners, spake to us by the prophc 
us by I lis Son; Cod's last word is Christ- He 
and of I iim, and through iiim. and to Him, an 
glory forever. Amen. 
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The First Step 



BETHLEHEM 

" Let us now go even unto Bethle- 

hem."— Lulu 2:1 i 

Let us arise and go to Bethlehem. 

It may be God has yet for us Hia star 

To lead us to Him though we' 

dered far; 
Some vision of I lis face at travel's end 

<&p*e£&3Sp LITTLE town of Bethlehem. 
E8 S3 nam ^ e t of deathless memories 

i§ /~\ $s city of Jacob's love, grave- 
Si Vjf flS 9 P ot °f Rachel, and trysting 

fl^-w. ~ ^A^ because thou Wert 

city of love Jehovah choi 
to be the honored birthplace of the 
Wonder Child. Thou wert ordained as 
port of entry for the King. Shame cverlastii „ 
the peoples of that day for not being present Lo meet 
their Sovereign I Had not the Spirit-impelled pen of 
Micah, seven centuries before, proclaimed Bethlehem 
Ephratah as the rendezvous of Israel's Governor? 
{Micah 5: 2). 

And so He came, un welcomed save by the few. 
Mary of course understood. The wiae men and 
shepherds knew. Simeon and Anna were made glad 
by the Coming. Ah, these recognized their King 
wrapped in a blanket— the Pharisees knew Him not 
even when He raised the dead I 

"His Own Received Him Not" wrote John 
nervous pen and thumping heart- Mayhap on 
original MSS. the stains of tear-drops could be 
just here. "Received Him Noi\" The suicide 
Israeli But we each have present-day opportunity 
to revise that ancient version, for, thank God, HE 
STILL COMES. "I stand at the door and knock" 
—Rco. St 20. Perchance you may hear I lii 
Then "Lift up your heads, ye gates: and the King 
of Clory SHALL come in." 1 IE WILL. ~ 
thought. And one sight of His face will blot out all 
else. Anyway, Paul once said, "I could not see for 
the ff/ory of that Light"— -Acts 22: II. 

John speaks again of the Coming thus. "The Word 
was made jlcsh." For instance, Wc are thinking of 
Iwo words. What are they? You cannot s;iy except, 
we tell you. Let us say then. "Salvation Army." The 
words are made sound. One day the Rev. William 
Booth leaned over Railton'^ shoulder and penned. 
"Salvation Army/' The words become in*. Sii 
then thousands of men and women have lived and died 
under its Flag. The words have become Jlcsh. that is, 
living expression of what before was not understood. 
5io John intended to teach us this lesson: we did not 
understand God properly; nor did we appreciate 
sufficiently His love for us and His infinite haired of 
sin, so the Eternal Word, the combined teaching of 
the Law and Prophets was incarnated, .robed in a 
tapestry of flesh, and reached the human race in a 
hinguagc it could understand. A Messiah spelt out in 
liesh was understandable to the most unlearned of the 
race. Bethlehem therefore, became the centre of the 
world's learning because within its bounds "the Word 
teas made jlcsh. ' 

"Let us go then unto Bethlehem," for there was 
s;;t up a ladder bridging the gulf 'twixt earth and 
1 leaven. 'Twas there that^the world received Salva- 
tion on the "Coming-down" plan; coming down from 
ivory palaces of ineffable glory to a world of sin and woe; 
coming down from majestic power to hum tin weakness, 
from immeasurable wealth to dire poverty — ever 
coming down. Of a truth, "thou Bethlehem, In (he 
land of Judo, art not the least among the princes of 
Judo," Reader, you may accept Salvation on the 
Name terms — -the "coming-down plan." How far 
down? Just where you have fallen, Down as deep 
as your sin- — in fact any where this side Hell's gate. 

This is the. eseon we learn at Bethlehem, 
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Matt. 2: 23. "He came 
Nasarcth." 

pOW "The Path the Master Trod" is found 
curately blue-printed in the Old Testament 
-itings. Along every step of Hia pilgrimage 
He fulfilled the foretcllings of the Prophets, proving 
conclusively that prophecy is HISTORY unfulfilled. 
Thus it happened that "He came and dwelt in a city 
called Nazareth/' because it had been written, "He 
shall be called u Nazurene" Ml. 2; 23. 

How blessed to think that during Hia "teen" 
years He had a home. How inexpressibly sad to think 



that afti 

forced out of I lis own 
village by His own 
townsmen, and He went 
forth into the unsympa- 
thetic world a homeless 

'The Son of Man hath nal 
Ian His head" Ml. 8: 20. No placi 
Master? Ah, if Thou couldst but 
the shadows of this evening hour, we 
of many a door that would be lifted f 
hinges to let Thee in!" Even 
J< 

For nigh on thirty years He stepped along the 
dusty lanes of sequestered Nazareth. Of the silent 
years here spent, the Gospels say but little in a few 
verses "obscurely bright," so that the Master's early 
life is enshrouded with sacred mystery. 

Though wc must respect the divine reticencies of 
Scripture, oft-times one's mind unconsciously seeks 
lo intrude beyond the veil. Come with ua for a 
See, just yonder is Nazareth, nestling snugly in a cup- 
like valley midst Zebulun'h towering hills. Crovcs 
of pomegranate, olive and fig irccs lend ench. 
to the picture. Can yuu glimpse the Child as 1 le &at 
beneath the trees on the hillside, and pondered? Can 
you follow Him, as physical strength increases, and f [e 
climbs up [he mountain passes, scales th 
and feasts "the Artist of Him" on the encirclinc land 
scape*? Below are the still 
far to the west the Mcditcr 
Was it not here, as a carefr< 
material, with which, in bu 
matchless parables? 

After a while manhood days dawn. Increasing 
strength accompanies increasing years. Joseph's bur- 
den in the carpenter shop is lightened a bit by the com- 
ing of his Son. O people of toil, with your calloused 
hands, fatigued bodies and tired spirits, the laboring 
Christ is one with you, for He worked until His brow 
sweai and His limbs tired as He swung the hammer in 
that low-roofed work-house. 

'If I could hold within my hand 
The hammer Jesus swung— 
Not all the gold of ali the land, 
Nor treasure in a balance hung. 
Could weigh the value of that thing 
Round which His fingers once did cling,' 
'Twas here He hallowed the common-place and sanc- 
tified honcfit labor, and for centuries now the Carpenter 
of Nazareth hat* been marching down the ages as the 
Champion of the men and women who earn their living 
by dint of hard work. 

GOLGOTHA 

"There they crucified Him." Luke 23: 33. 

TIME had taken its flight until now the loneCross- 
benrer mounts Golgotha's gradual slope. Here 
again He trod a foretold path. A millenium 
before the advent of Christ, when death by crucifixion 
was unknown, David had written that prophetic 
twenty-second Paalm. including those especially 
significant words, "They pierced my hands and mti 
feci" {Vs. 16). 

Shall we today follow Him to Golgotha's heights 
and witness again the world's greatest tragedy? The 
rude spiking done and the rugged tree hoisted erect, 
the rabble sat by and wagged heads. (Ml. 27: 39). 
At midday the ribald mockery was brought to a sudden 
halt by a pall of midnight blackness covering the land. 
For three rorhtrins hours, the houio when the oriental 
sun UBUally shines the fiercest, the darkness insisted. 
Suddenly a cry pierced the terrible gloom, "Eli, Eli, 
lama sabachhani}," the Aramaic for "My Cod, my 
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"Chrisi, the Lord, is risen lo^l.i 
Sons of men and orrcIs say: 
Raise your joys and triumphs hi 
Sine, ye heavens! thou earth repl; 

Love's redeeming <""'■< * Jnnc 
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Soar wc now where Christ hus le. 
Kn!i™v|: !s cur e::nkcd Hen:!. 
Made like Him, like Him we rise. 
Ours the cross, the ([rave, the skie 



Jesus Lives 



In u-imilmus love ond might arrayed. 

To-Jav our Jesus left the inmb; 

Me hursi the chains that dcaih had made. 

Tu Mive the world from endless Bloom ; 

NW none need find a sinner's Brave. 

Since Jtsm lives, and lives to save! 

TckIov 1 It- cloird the Rates of hell. 

AnJ n i; nicc! wide the doors of heaven. 
Oh. hcln our soups of praise to swell. 

And join ilic ranks of those forgiven! 
Si.-r.-f i!ic pierced hand He offers thee, 
l-'rom Mil's dark cucsc this moment dec 1 

Behold ihy King, bnckslidinR slave. 

Who served Him once villi oil thy soul 1 
Will not dial power which burst the prave. 
From t-fT thy heart the burden roll: 
BchnUI Him! "i'is a fllorious siRht, 
Take now His love, and prove His mipht! 
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appeared, the semaphore continued 
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The animal winces under the scorching 
branding-iron. So does the sailor as his 
arm is punctured by the tatoocr. Where 
there is no blood there is no blessing 1 . 
When we ihmk of our Master's torn 
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cowardice. Me dreaded I he pain, igno- 
miny, and public reproach. Nail-Prints ? 
Never! Not while the resplendent glow 
of the courtyard fire affords 
fort and security. But "The cocl( 
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Now Good Friday and Easter, earth's saddest am 
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of an incident in English history when news of Nnpo 
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Christ haih burst the aaws of fid! 
Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 
Lives again our glorious Krn«. 
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bid "day between." What gloom-s> 
they must have been — defeat, like a func 

loped the camp. Their King was de 
what a surprising triumph was Easter 
sometimes visit the cemeteries where our 
ones Me in ihe dust and read the epitaphs 

chiselled on the granite stones. "Here- lies ," 

then the name of the person, dates of birth and death, 
nnd "At rest."' But come, see the tomb where they 
laid all that was mortal of Him. Is not the stone 
rollud away? Wu can sec no words engraved in the 
rocky sepuIchVe — rather, at the entrance there stands 
an ancel robed in a dazzling garment of light, and a 
voice that ban since echoed round the world prof.] aims 
"I le is not here!" Thus Sadducee-ism met certain 
death and the Deity of Jesus Christ received its most 
runvinring and unmistakable proof. Henceforth, the 
Risen Christ is the corner-stone of Christian belief and 
the certain Waterloo of all modern fad-i 
fidelity. 

In proof of His resurrection scholars of the ages have 
written volumes. But we simple followers of the 
Nazarcnc believe ir, not because of the clever and 
masterly presentation of evidence, but because wc our- 
selves have met HimE He has done the impossible 
with us — rooted out the evil tendencies of our lives. 
The mere Christ of history, of art, of music, or of 
literature, could work no such miracle. It luok rather 
a wide-awake much-alive Christ to work such a. radical 
change in sinners, like u&, 

To the writer, the most delightful Scripture evi- 
dences that Jesus rose again are those which were 
really unintentionally penned by the narrators. For 
instance, note one of them, John 20; 7. "The napkin, 
thai teas about His head, not tying with the linen ctalhes, 
but ulrapped together in a place by itself." Can you 
not sec how it happened so? 

The Magdalene seeks the object of her devotion 
and in the early dawn discovers the empty tomb. 
Seized by a terrible horror the woman turns her back 
upon the sepulchre and speeds to the dwelling of Peter 
and John. Listen to the patter of her racing feel! 
With sure swiftness she darts along the dark alleys, 
reaches the house door, rudely flings it open, forgetting 
to knock, and with tremulous voice, pale face and 
frightened eyes, declares the calamitous truth — "They 
have take 
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away the Lord!" 
ejaculates Simon. 
i*t mean robbers?" questioned the younger 
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Bclmlti thy i<i, Wp bnckslidinfi slave, 

"■' served Him once with all thy soul! 
trim power which burst the Rrnvc, 
i off thy heart :hs burden roll? 
a glorious sight, 
, nnd prove His miRht! 
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"Nevcrl 

"You do 
disciple. 

But ere Mary could explain, Peter stumbles in haste 
over the threshold out into the darkness. And John 
was after him, "So Ihey both ran together." 

As the tomb looms up in the semi-darkness John 
forges ahead of Peter. Poor Peterl Was he weak, 
tired, footGore? No — not Peter. But as he raced he 
received a sudden jolt. 

"Great Cod, the Man in the tomb is the Man 1 
denied!" And the consciousness of guilt made heavy 
his footsteps. But John hastened — he might well do 



ZccAa. 
the 



so — he had been loyal through to the Cross. 

John reaches the tomb first, wonders at the 
dislodged stone, is awed by the sight of an 
empty tomb. "They have stolen 1 lis body!" 

Panting and crestfallen, Peter arrives. 
Impetuous as ever he rushes in where angel? 
fear to tread, and discovers the folded robes. 

Can you picture again what took place? 
In the cold bleak midnight hour the Jesus- 
Spirit returned from His mission in Hades 
and took possession of the body of flesh 
that lay in the tomb. Finding Himself 
bound with gravc-clothca and with a napkin 
wrapped about His head and face, Jesus 
deliberately rose, untied the linen that bound 
His body, and with glad heart-beats now 
the Cross was past, carefully folded the 
clothes and placed them neatly and in 
order on the slab where He had lain. 

So they found "the napkin wrapped 

together in a place by itself" Surely 
and robbers did not steal the bodyl Had 

such been the case, would they not have worked under 
nervous tension and undue flurry that they 

would have carelessly thrown aside both linen clothes 

and napkin, rather than have taken precious moments 
ally fold them together? Only Jeius would have 

done this! 

OLIVET 

iah 14: 4. "Mis jcet shall stand m that day 
Mount of Olives." 

IT was some forty days later that a group of men 
with solemn mien and bowed heads slowly follow 
the path outside Jerusalem's Gates. They pasg the 
olive trees of The Garden, up the trail until they reach 
Olivet's summit. They are intent upon the message 
of the Man in the centre. Suddenly they become 
conscious that the Speaker is under the power of an 
upward gravitation and, like a phantom, stands in air. 
Then a cloud — not of mist but of Glory — envelops 
tli<" Master — and He is gone. 

But, like a lawyer friend, wl~o always puts a card 
mnrked, "Gone out — back soon." in the window of his 
office door when he goes out to lunch- — so did the 
Saviour. And in Acts 1 : II an angel in white pro- 
claimed to the world the thrilling announcement 
"this same Jesus shall so come in like manner as ye 
gol" Return? Where? Well, that 
day He stepped from Olivet's peak to the Pearly 
Gales, and one of these soon-coming days, so Zechari- 
nh'c prophecy says. His feet shall again stand upon the 
Mount of Olives. 

He commenced I lis earthly work in humble Bethle- 
hem as a weak babe: 'tis but just the Father return 
] 3im to the Royal City with sceptre of majesty and 
robed in power and glory. At the first coming He was 
welcomed by the few; nt His second coming "ten thous- 
and times ten thousand" of saints will follow in His 
train. He hath already appeared once to put away 
am by sacrifice — to save us from the penalty of sin by 
His death on the Cross. "He shall appear the second 
time without a sin offering" to save us from the presence 
of sin. Save who? "Them that look Jar Him " (He- 
brews 9: 26-28), 

It is then that "the Lord shall be king over all the 
earth." {Zcch. 14: 9); that "a nation (the Jewish 
nation) shall be born at once" (/sa. 66: 8), "and they 
shall look upon Him whom they have pierced, and they 
shall mourn for Him." (ZccA. 12; 10). Then shall 
it come to pass that "the wolf also shall dwell with 

the Iamb. and a little child shall lead them" 

(Isa. It; 6), In that day shall "the Stone that smote 
the image become a great mountain and fill the whole 
earth" (Dan. 2: 35). And not until then shall the 
nations "beat their swords into plowshares, and their 
spears into pruning hooks" (Micah 4i J)> For "the 
earth shall be filled with the knowledge of the glory of 
the Lord, as the waters cover the sea." {Hab. 2: I4) r 
and the glorious millenium of peace shall be ushered in, 
not through the refining influence of education, humani- 
tarian ism, conference on disarmament or league of 
nations,^but entirely through the literal, visible, 
personal and glorious return of the Lord Jesus Christ 
to this old sin-scarred earth. 

In that day republics, limited monarchies^ common* 
wealths and Free-states shall come to an end. and all 
the world will combine in a Kingdom of absolutism, 
with Jesus Christ the acknowledged Sovereign over all. 
It is then that Luke 1 : 32-33 shall be literally fulfilled 
as has already verse 31 — and "He shall reign over the 
house of Jacob forever; and of His kingdom there shall 
be no end," 

Reader, can you, as did John (Rev* 22; 21) r breathe 
out a fervent prayer. "Even so, come. Lord Jesus/* 
or will you be a deluded victim participant in that 
great prayer meeting of Rev. 6: 12-17 when Christ- 
rejectors flee to the dens and rocks of the mountains, 
pray for their own destruction, and cry, "Hide us from 
His facef* 
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homeward way, forgotten? Can you not disc 
in the cry "Wist ye not that 1 must be ah 
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EVER flincr sin cursed this 
world of ours, and brought in its 
train, misery, poverty and fierce 
agony of body and soul, human hearts 
have heen crying out for comfort. Throughout the ages men 
have sought it feverishly, fruitlessly, in many directions. The 
Tempter, ever seeking to make capital out of human distress, is 
constantly endeavoring to entrap men in fiendish entanglements ; 

while offering temporary relief, and false comfort. He stands 
beneath the dazzling lights outside the movie show, and beckons, 
crying: "Comfort! Here it is to be found." I le sends forth hid 
invitation through the haunting melody floating from the dance 
hall. With diabolical skill he employs agents to procure the 
deadly drug; to smuggle the soul debasing alcohol. Even super- 
natural powers are employed and at the spiritualistic seance, he plays 
with broken bleeding hearts, crying:. "Peace," where there is no peace. 
"Comfort," where there is no comfort. 

The Prophet Isaiah, who was but the mouthpiece of the great Father 
God. when predicting the coming of Jesus, broke out into a passionate cry : 
"Comfort ye, oh comfort ye my people." Zacharias, in his prophetic prayer, 
declared that the mission of the Child Jesus was: "To give light to them that 
sit in darkness, and in the shadow of death, and to guide our feet in the way 
of peace." Jesus opened His ministry with the quotation from the prophecy 
of Isaiah concerning Himself: "The Spirit of the Lord is upon mc because 1 le 
hath anointed me to preach the gospel to the poor; He hath sent me to heal 
the broken heart, to preach deliverance to the captives, and recovering o' 
sight to the blind, to set at liberty them that are bruised." He came, "The 
Sun of Righteousness/' with "healing in His wings'* to apply the "Balm of 
Gilead" to every sad and suffering soul. 

The comfort He imparts is pregnant with that perfect sympathy which 
js bom of complete understanding. He trod the ways of men. carried th= 
weight of human sorrow, battled single-handed with the evil forces prevail- 
'ng in the world, became the object of scorn and derision, was subject to 
poverty and endured physical anguish and death. Today I le can soothe 
the human sorrow and hurt because the memory of its smart lingers with 
Him, He was afflicted (tempted) in all points like as we are. 

Weary mother, toiling incessantly amid sordid surroundings, you r 
home a rude shack, or a wretched underground room in a dreary slum tene- 
ment, with its dingy, soiled wallpaper, smoke blackened ceiling, rickety 
furniture, bare, comfortless floor, rude crockery, and food at times nauseous 
in its monotony and inferiority; there you stand with your little brood 
around you, their many needs ever tugging at your heart strings, engaged 
in a grim fight to keep the wolf of hunger from the door. Held in the grip 
D f poverty and crushed with shame, you are unable to rise to a decent stand- 
ard of life. Is there any comfort and cheer for you? Surely there is! The 
Christ can bestow it. Your more fortunate visitor may took at you with 
cold, disapproving eyes, may draw her skirts more tightly around her bcfor c 
taking a seat, and scorn to join you in your humhlc meal, but He will not. 
Me sees only your valiant spirit bearing up so bravely during the struggle 
of years, the mother love that fills your heart and the sacrifices that you 
daily make, and He stands* so near* waiting to give you His benediction. 
If you will turn to Him, claim His friendship, and creep into His confidence! 
>t shall be revealed to you, that, — a few more days, of patience — then Jo, 
the poverty of years shall vanish as at the touch of a magic wand, and a man- 
sion shall be yours. From a drab object of pity you shall be the ncknow- 
ledgcd daughter of a King, The honors of a conqueror shall be awarded 
you, the honors the greater, because the battle haa been so long and fierce. 

Young man, held down by the cord of circumstance to "The daily 
round, the common task." denied the opportunities of education and cul- 
ture you so passionately desire, compelled to stifle the thrilling ambition 
that would fire your very soul, necessity — the care perhaps of a widnwed 
mother or the maintenance of an invalid father — gathers you in her relent- 
less embrace, and forces you to still your vibrating will into acquiescence- 



"Though we tread the path before us, 
with a weary burdened heart, 
Though we toil amid the shadows, 
and our fields are Otr apart, 
But the Saviour's "Come ye blessed/* 
all our labor will repay. 
When the shadows have departed, 
and the mists have rolled away. 
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assistance be 
made? But no! Jesus was needed in the little home in Nazareth. 

Lonely woman, whom the tide of life has flung upon one of the solitary 
places of this great Western land, you dream of the days gone by. of your 
girlhood friends in the little old country village, or the busy city throbbing 
with life and movement, of the dear faces you perhaps will never sec again 
on earth, and you long, — oh how inexpressibly you long — for loved ones 
— friends — companionship. Yet One is near, "Closer than breathing." 
One who voluntarily exiled Himself in the desert, Who endured tempta- 
tions and hunger in the wilderness. His handiwork is all around you. See 
those blades of grass springing up in all their beauty and freshness, thasc 
glorious wild roses blooming in profusion everywhere. Watch the little 
furry creatures springing from tree to tree, and hopping and scampering 
along the ground — those blithe little birds pouring forth such an avalanche 
of melody. He made and cares for them all, and He cares for you. Can you 
not hear I lim saying "For I the Lord thy God will hold Thy right hand, 
saying fear not I will help thee." Thy right hand? Could He be nearer^ 
And those loved ones beyond the ocean? Does not the memory of that old 
hymn steal into your mind in the stillness. " Peace, perfect peace, with Inved 
ones far away, In Jesus' keeping we are safe and they/' 

Let His love be your comfort — and let it flow through you, and from you 
towards all I lis creatures. Perhaps there may come to your dour, srjrru- 
prodigal boy. footsore and hungry, a prey to disappointment and sorrow 
You may be to such u traveller. *an angel in the wilderness.' 

Toilworn. weather-beaten brother, striving so desperately to wrest from 
the soil the means of a livelihood, nature has seemed to mock you in your 
efforts, your hopes have been beaten to the ground by the hail; they have 
withered in the drought, and perished in the untimely frost. What ahoul 
you? There is One who stilled the tempest at a word. Who walked aprons a 
raging oea against a contrary wind. Who can make the desert blossom ap ;i 
rose. Will you not find strength and comfort by taking Him into vital 
partnership? What confidence will be yours, when you go forth to make 
Nature your servant, if by your side, behind the plough, walks thcOnc Whom 
nature must always obey. Make your life clean, that He may be able to 
walk with you. Consult Him at every step, share with Him the profits- 
yield Him the glory and though you be broken to-day, union with Him shul 
bring you comfort and prosperity. 

And you who are sitting in the twilight of life. Oh look to Him, Up 
will lighten the valley, will restore to you those precious ones who were 
torn from your embrace in the years gone by, and will gently lead you into 
the fullness of light and joy. 

Blessed be His name. Christ the comforter. Repeat the glorious phrase. 
There is in it that which heartens; that quality of adoration which bring? 
with it sweet communion with Him, the gracious Healer of the spirit torn 
by earthly distresses. His presence, just as His absence, depends upon 
you. l ou can banish Him just as easily as you can secure His companion- 
ship. If you would be comforted call upon Him, and the swiftness of His* 
approach just as the miracle working power of His touch, will amaze you. 
Remember,, I le never sleeps, He never refuses to listen to sincere request. 
He never fails! Again let me repeat— Blessed be His Name. Christ the 
Comforter! 
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THE WAR CRY 



here Our Lord Lived and Died 



Incidents Which Have Made the Holy Land Forever Memorable: 

The Upper Room--Dark Gethsemane--The Judgment Hall-- 

The Way of Sorrow-Calvary's Rugged Hill 
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l in the year do the thoughts of the whole of Christen- 

■nore towards the I loly Land than at Eastertide. The 

time docs not loosen the tics which bind the affections 

hrist's followers to the actual places where 1 le walked and 

ufcrcd for our sakes, although the connexion is in great part 

one ol sentiment— we would revere Winnipeg or Victoria in like manner 

had Christ lived there— any description of llie physical coiuliliuii:. which 

surrounded Him seems to increase our realization 

of I lis sacrifice and of Mis intense humanity as well 

as divinity. 

The first o( the cycle of events which termin- 
ated in the Crucifixion would seem to be the Last 
.Supper. In accordance with Jewish custom, Christ 
made arrangements , to celebrate the Passover 
with I lis disciples, - alter the manner prescribed 
\iv Moses. They doubtless thought that the 
Master would hold the Paschal Feast in Bethany, 
where 1 le hud spent the preceding day. but in fulfil- 
ment of prophecies which they hardly understood. 
I le ordered I lis followers to return with I Jim to 
the city. Peter and John hurried towards the 
gale of Jerusalem, and met there a servant carrying 
a pitcher of water. Following the servant they 
reached a house, the owner of which placed at their 
disposal a large 'upper room.' It is said that the 
householder was Joseph of Arimalhca or John 
Mark. I le at least apparently had some knowledge 
of the Master, and appreciated the honor thus be- 
stowed upon him. 

An ancient tradition says that in a dreary room 
in Zion near the Tomb of David the Last Supper 
was eaten. This room is some fifty or sixty feel 
long by thirty feet wide. Religious painters of 
ihe Middle Ages have given us conventional rcpre 
saltations of Christ Bitting at a long table with six 
of the disciples on cither hand. 



The palace of Annas and Caiaphas- was in all probability built around a 
square court, entered by an arched passage. At the end opposite to this 
passage was another hall, raised a few steps above the level oF the court- 
yard. On this elevated platform the first stage of Christ's trial took place. 
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Of course the scene was entirely imaginary, 
colored by Italian and not Holy Land customs. 
Contrary to their noLiona. the room was most 
probably devoid of ornaments, and contained low 
couches, each accommodating tlirtc persons, grouped 
around the three aides of a table which was not high- 
er than a stool of the present day. In the East, 
diners invariably reclined, leaning on their left 
i*lbows and using their right arms. It was a mark 
of special respect for the head of the table to hand 
portions of his own food to a guest, in some cases 
I he master putting the morsels into the mouth of 
the honored follower with his fingers. Judas, the 
traitorous disciple, wtuj therefore treated with 
especial kindness up to the last moment of his 
sojourn within the eircle of Christ's influence. 
Knowing his error, the Master's loving heart yearned 
over this pitiful man. instead of turning from 
him with ft revulsion mi turn! m thr human heart. 
I low typical was this of Christ's attitude towards 
all who are losing their love for Him! 

Leaving the upper room, this sad company 
traversed the dark, crooked streets of Jeru- 
salem and descended into the deep valley of 
Kidron, finally reaching Gethsemnne. n garden whe 
cultivated and the oil extracted from them, the n 
'olive-press.' This garden probably belonged to a I 
prowsr who gave permission for Christ and His di 
it at any time. The exact locality is not known, 
near the main road, a carefully htid-out garden which ii 
out as the scene of our Saviour's agony, but many contend 
site is too near the city for Christ to have chosen it as u much- 
used place of retreat. The valley is deep, with precipitous sides; dark 
olive trcca throw long shadows across the ravine which, with Mount OiiveL 
towering in the east and Jerusalem in the west, seems to hold in its dark 
Imllows the secret of the awful mystery of Gcthscmane. 

While the Saviour fought alone the supreme conflict of His Wc on earth, 
there was a stir in the place of the High Priest. A band of servants and 
the Temple guard seized their staves and, although the moon was full, 
secured lanterns and marched as noiselessly aa possible out of th^ Ti*mnle 
Gutc down the valley and across to the western slope of Olivet, where 
Jesus prayed. 
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the district, was stopped at the entrance to the 
vatched with suspicion, until persistent questioning 
i denial. Christ, at the moment nf this disciple's 
weakness, was being led to the guardroom, and I lis 
glance saved Peter at the most critical moment in 
his career. 

Pontius Pilate lived at Cacsarea Philippi. but 
because of the danger of a riotous ending to the 
yearly Jewish festival, he resided for the lime in one 
of the two magnificent palaces erected by 1 lerod 
the First in Jerusalem. It was situated south of 
the Temple Hill, in the upper city, overlooking 
Jerusalem, built of marble, with two liuije while 
pillars, and furnished with Roman lavishness. 
Jesus was brought through the city over the 
bridge which spanned the valley of Tyropcan to the 
palace of Pilate, a cord around I lis neck, and the 
populace jeering as at a common malcfuctor. 
1 lerod Antipas occupied the old Asmouean Palace, 
which had been ihe royal house of Jerusalem until 
his father built a more palatial residence. To this 
palace Jesus was again dragged. The streets of 
Jerusalem were narrow and rough, filled with 
refuse and crowded with insolent enemies, so that 
these journeys must have been amongst the most 
trying of our Lord's terrible experiences. 

Visitors to Jerusalem are shown the Via Dolo- 
rosa — the way which, it is said, Christ traversed 
on the road lo Calvary, and the arch of the Ecce 
Homo upon which tradition oays, Pilate slood to 
make his memorable renunciation, "lake ye Him 
and crucify Him: for I find no fault in Him.' As 
in all the places of sacred memory, however, false 
tradition often created for the profit of those who 
own such spots, has overgrown and intermingled 
with the truth until it is impossible to distinguish 
one from the other. Be the tradition false or true, 
the Via Dolorosa has been described as the gloomiest 
thoroughfare in Jerusalem. The pavement is rugged 
and slippery as a mountain road; the prison-like 
walls on cither side arc only pierced here and there 
by a small doorway or grated window. 
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For many years th= exact site of Calvary has 
been sought, but no authoritative staicmenl can yet 
be made. Golgotha, or in its Latin form. Calvary, 
means *a skull,* and a rounded hillock north of the 
Damascus Gate has been fixed upon by some as 
the site of the Crucifixion. Its peculiar formation 
bears a semblance to a human skull. As in the 
case of the pictures of the Last Supper, wrong im- 
pressions are conveyed by representations of a 
rugged hill ag the spot where Christ suffered. Exe- 
cutions could be carried out anywhere beyond the 
gaies or die city. *md the Roman soldiers would 
doubtless lose little time in selecting a spot for the 
erection of three crosses. That the King of the 
Jews was amongst their victims meant nothing 
to them; little did they realize that they were taking 
part in an act upon which hinged the redemption 
of the human race and that would tremendously affect it to the end 
of time 

where Christ was buried lay near the place oT Mis 
den owned by Joseph of Arimathaea. Upon this spoi 
has now been built the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, which is said 
to contain the actual tomb of Christ, th* place where He appeared to 
the Virgin, the Stairs to Golgotha, the Place of the Cross, and other 
prominent features in the Bible story. Many sects have their chapels in 
this building, and during the feast periods the worship is of such a 
character ns to be obnoxious to the tincere heart-worshipper ol our 
Saviour. 

Jerusalem is one of the most diaappoinlmg of cities if it is viewed 
in company with a credulous guide who shows gaudy chapels, riles 
bordering upon idolatry, altars and stones, und other impossible relics, 
all of them, according to the guide, connected with the doings of 
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BEHOLD THE SAVIOUR 



Bv Adjutant Charles Tutte. Vancouver 
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T RANG through the stillness of apact 
that first Sabbath morning when the 
joicing sons of God sang for glee at 
the creation of the world. It was the 
hope of the patriarchs, and the cry of the prophets 
ringing down through the ages. It was the message 
of the Angel to Mary, at the annunciation of His birth: 
the angelic choir look up the anthem when they appeared 
to their benighted shepherd audience at Bethlehem. It 
has been the theme of every redeemed soul since the death 
and resurrection of Christ. It bespeaks THE TRIUMPH OF 
COD IN THE HUMAN SOUL. Listen World; Behold The 
Saviour! We try to think the thoughts of Mother Mary as. grief- 
stricken, she waited while the other Marys hastened to the tomD on 
that Easter Morning. In her accustomed way "she pondered in her 
heart' the mystery so soon to be cleared. Just as the sunlight was wrestling 
with, and assuredly mastering the clouds and mists of the early 
and transforming the dew-drops on the flowers and treesinto dial 
rubies and pearls, so certainly, in her heart was the sunshine of a radiant 
faith conquering the clouds of doubt and the mists of uncertainty which 
baffled her soul, while the tear-drops of tender mother -love for her Son. 
glistening, changed into divine love, reverence 
and homage to her Lord and her God. 

"He is DEAD." was the ever-recurring 
thought which dragged c'inging Hope to the 
ground. He had cried "It is finished." truly, 
the Evil One would take up the word, and 
whisper. "It is the end of the dream: the passing 
of a mirage which was only the creation of a 
loving aspiration; the vanishing of a glorious 
vision; the sunset of Hope and Ambition and 
Life." Yet He was so good; so gentle: so true. 
I lis works were so marvellous; His words so 
authoritative: His life so Divine. "Could not 
this man even raise the dead" they had said 90 
short a time before, and He had manifested His 
power over death by raising Lazarus. JI power 
flowed from Him, it must be in Him. Th, 



He Rose Again 



I 



Chief Priests 
He could m 
He not pron 
surely it was n 
Then came 
the testimony 
He had appea 
think. Then ca 
sepulch 



logi 
t assu 
;ed H 
lot 



il if He 

idly save 

would n 

Sunset, It 



:ould saveothe 

Himself. Had 
e again? Then 
*as a Dawn! 



the evidence: the empty tomb; 

of the Magdalene. Oh! that 
■ed to me. Hi9 mother would 
me the women returning from 

th the unused spices, and the 



WAS standing bofor^ the window of 
an art ttoro: vhere a picture- of the 
Cruciiixion was on exhibition. As I 
gazed i was conscious of the approach ot 
another, and turning, beheld a little lad 
[raring intently at the picture .'i!<-o. 
Noticing that he »as a fort of street 
arab. I asked, pointing to I he picture 
'Do you kneve Who that is"' 

"Yes." came the quick resp^n^e. 'that' 1 ; 
our Sa'.iour, ~;ih a rninqlci lovk of piu 
and surprise that I sho-.ilJ not knt.-.v. 
With an evident desire to enlighten me 



In like manner the wonderful minitia ol 
instructions which Confucius has bequeathed 
to his followers fails to produce a salve for human 
soul-need, and in the Koran of Mohammed with 
its touches of nobility, and here and there a ray oi 
light in its zealous, but mistaken, abandon to the 
Cause of Allah, alas! alas! for its millions of devotees. 
with all its prayers and pilgrimages, we find nothing that 
"Breaks the power of cancelled sin, and sets the prisoner 
[ rec •• Thank God! To all sincere seekers after Truth we have a 
worthy Sight to offer. It will solve his problems: it will heal his 
wminds- it will blot out all the sins of the past: it wili bring cleansing. 
Tnergiring power into his Life. BEHOLD THE SAVIOUR! 
Men have sought to quench their thirst at many broken cisterns 
besides those mentioned. A much patronized draught is thai 
obtained at the far-famed fount of Learning. The philosophy of the 
Ancients, and the Wisdom of the Sages, from Aristotle down through 
Marcus Aurelius to H. G Wells, leaves us cold and soul-thirety; our 
weary hearts are still parched. ''Ever learning, yet never coming to a 
knowledge of the Truth" they have led us off seeking the golden cup at 
the end of the rainbow, and we have no recourse but to seek and fail; to 
seek and fail again, until one day a grand sight 
entrances us: the voice of some hidden messen- 
ger of the Cross pierces our consciousness, and 
we are bidden; "Behold, behold the Saviour t" 
With hearts convulsively palpitating we gaze 
on that Crucified Saviour of the world, and 
in that sight our own guilty, unpardoned, un- 
done condition is revealed and we fall before 
the Wondrous Vision in contrition and broken- 
ness of heart. In that look at Calvary's Victim 
through penitential tears, the vision imprints 
itself upon our sensitized hearts. The burden 
is gone; the guilt is purged; the shame is removed; 
the clouds have rolled away; while the radiance 
of a new intelligence: a new ambition: a new 
confidence, yes, verily, a new creation has 
dawned, to grow brighter and brighter, "chang- 
ing from glory to glory" while we too take up 
the theme, and carry it to all the world's suffer- 
ing, sorrowing, ain sick sons and daughters 
BEHOLD THE SAVIOUR! 
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excited disciples with the message oF the angel: 
the tomb; followed by ihe story of the walk to 
Emmuus and Simon's testimony. "It is true" 
cried her heart. "He is risen," The promise 
of the Angel; of His Name; of Himself was ful- 
filled. 1 lib promise to His disciples; to the 
multitude; to the World was kept. Oh! the 
rush of precious memories of all J Jis suyings, 
which came to Mary then. His glorious teaeh 
ings of the Kingdom; His promises of Salvation 
for the individual; the enslaved Nation; and 
the whole of mankind, were sealed and assured 
by the fact, — "He is Risen." Glory to God in 
the Highest. It was the Dawn of the worlds 
brightest day. Behold The Saviour! 

Is it not the Vision of all the redeemed? Is 
it not the cry of every soul that has looked and 
absorhed the Spirit of the Saviour? Spontane- 
ously he cries: "Behold, behold the Saviour," 
It is the Muster's command, "I, if I be lifted 
up, will draw all men unto Me." and have we not 
beheld the transforming, healing, inspiring, sav- 
ing power of that Sight, which calls forth from our hearts the cry; "Who 
is a God like unto Thee, that pardoneth iniquity, and— transgression. 
He retaineth not His anger forever because He delighteth in Mercy." 

The world has no Bueh sight. Men's noblest ideals are far below this. 
Scarcely ever does the summit of man's best thoughts rise above the 
clouds of a murky worldliness, and a weak ascetic goodness, which is all 
he can boast of, is lost in dense fogs of selfishness and sin. We read of 
Gautama Bbuddu for whom the clouds parted for a while that he might 
catch a glimpse of a mountain peak of moral purity, but they closed again 
and his meagre words of good teaching are smothered in a jnann of im- 
purity, sensuality and sin which his followers have accumulated upon 
them, Alasl there is no thought of forgiveness; no hope for the sin- 
oppressed; there is no saviour. 

The so-called sacred pages of the Zend-Avesta of the Persian follower 
of Zoroaster gives fleeting glances — only fleeting — of wonderfully good 
moral sentiments, beautiful desires, excellent instructions, but we find 
nothing to meet the heart's need. They worship the Sun but they get 
no LIGHT. Oh! poor deluded, and erring seeker after truth. Listen I 
It is "the Sun of Righteousness risen with healing in His wings," for whom 
your famished soul longs. BEHOLD THE SAVIOUR! 
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We approach poor un regenerate humanity 
with confidence in the power of the Vision of 
Christ; no argument can dispose of it; no critic 
can obscure it; no worldling can attract us from 
it; it is indelibly photographed on our hearts, 
and inspired by the continual sight of Him 
we approach the problem of every individual; 
of all time, and find an eternal and satisfying 
solution in Christ, For the drunkard there 
is, in Christ, hope; for the harlot there is a 
new life; pure joy flows, in I Uin. for you. Oh! 
seeker of transient worfdly pleasures; while 
into the Home, the Business House, the Institute 
of Learning and the Work-shop, the vision of 
Christ brings love and honor and truth and 
peace, which will fill the trivial and monotonous 
duties of life with a joy; the springs of life 
will be pure and wholesome; and the flow of 
a gracious influence shall ba as very "Rive/s of 
living water" into the lives of all around us. 
and there springing up into Eternal Life. 

Our m uk) ion is clear: we must carry the 
torch far and wide to every clime, to every 
shore, like the old Greek runners we must run 
and run, still keeping the flaming torch of 
our glorious message aloft and as one falls, 
exhausted by the way, another, watching, 
ready, must snatch the torch and rush forward until the world has re- 
ceived our flaming message and until in the heart of every man is to be 
found its replica in a burning love for Christ. If we live in this spirit, 
until dropping exhausted in the race we arc transported into the presence 
of our King, with what rapture and joy we shall lift our eyes to look 
upon Him when the hosts of Redeemed and the Holy Angels shall cry: 
BEI 10LD. BEHOLD THE SAVIOUR] 

Reader, have you beheld the Saviour* and beholding Him,, have you 
acecpted Him as your Lord and Master? If so, ten thousand glad Hal- 
lelujahs! You ore safe within the circle of the saved, but you cannot 
remain insensible to the claims of those without,. The knowledge of your 
personal security, grand and inspiring though it be, must fire your heart 
with a passion to nelp save the lost* Verily, having seen the Light, it is 
your solemn duty to carry it into dark places. Read again, and yet again 
if needs be, the preceding paragraph. Let the 'mission of the saved 1 burn 
its significance upon your heart and mind; let its urgency inflflmr your 
buuL and let the consciousness of your responsibility lead you to the 
Altar of Service. Having beheld Him, riiay you cry unceasingly, arrest- 
Ingly and with God-glorifying result— BEHOLD THE SAVIOUR! 
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AN EASTER MIRACLE 



BY SERGEANT-MAJOR MAURICE WHITLOW 




'Smiling and shaking hands he made hie 
way slowly up the aiale." 



ALL aboard!" 
A distinguished-looking, middle-aged man swung 
on to the rear platform of the "Business Men's 
Special!" and entered the car just as the engine pulled out 
of the suburban depot and the train started noisily on its 
iron path toward the great city beyond. 

"Hello, Judge!" 
"Hello, Foster!" 
resounded on all 
sides as he made 
riis appearance. 
Evidently this 
man was a favor- 
ite with his neigh- 
bors. 

"Glad to see 

you!" "When did 

you get back?" 

"Home to stay 

now?" "How are 

the folks?" came 

the queries in 

rapid succession 

as, smiling and 

shaking hands, he 

made his way 

slowly up the aisle. 

"Hello, Charlie! May I sit with you?" he asked at length, 

pausing before a round-faced, genial-looking young man of 

perhaps twenty^five. 

"Sure, Judge. Delighted to have you," said the young 
fellow cordially, making room for the older man beside him. 
Judge Foster sat down with a sigh of satisfaction. "Seems 
awfully good to be back home again," he said. 

"Cured of the roving fever permanently?" asked Charlie 
Bates mischievously. He was aware of his friend's love of 
foreign travel. No one ever expected Judge Foster to settle 
down in S more than three or four years at a time with- 
out a trip abroad. 

The Judge smiled whimsically. Almost instantly his 
face grew sober again and he said earnestly. "Charlie, this 
last trip has meant more to me than anything else in all my 
life." 

"How's that? Strike a gold mine?" asked the younger 
man, interested at once. 

"Why, yes, according to my way of thinking. By the 
by, do you remember Miss Jackson — Elsie Jackson — my 
daughter Bessie's chum?" 

"Do I? Well, I just guess! Am I likely to forget her? 
Had us fellows all tagging after her, and just when the game 
was getting mighty interesting, away she flits to Paris for 
a post-graduate course in art or music, or something of the 
kind, leaving us inconsolable. Why? Did you see her?" 

"Yes, we saw quite a bit of her. Bessie insisted we must 
look her up as soon as we reached Paris. We were somewhat 
surprised on hunting up the address she had sent us to find 
it was not in a very aristocratic part of the city. She was 
not expecting us, and met us at the door, dressed for the 
street. She was cordiality itself. &nd insisted we should 
accompany her to her destination. What that destination 
was she did not say, and there were so many other things to 
talk about that we forgot to ask. We did not even notice 
where she was taking us until she stopped before a broad 
stairway. 

'Now, please, good people, don't be shocked,' she said 
with a happy laugh. 'I've made a discovery — such a highly 
interesting one that I have to come here and enjoy it almost 
every evening.' 

"Bessie made a little grimace as she looked at me, 'You 
know Elsie always was a character,' she whispered as we 
mounted the stairs. 

"Well, to make a long story short, we were ushered into 
a big Salvation Army meeting in full swing." 

Whew!" whistled the Judge's companion in surprise. 
"Miss Jackson is apparently living up to her reputation of 
being unusual." 



"I must say we all enjoyed it, though," laugheJ the 
Judge. "Really, C!~arlie, I never saw such earnestness in a 
religious meeting. And they surely had something to show 
for their work too. 'Trophies of grace' they called these 
saved men and women and I declare they made me sit up 
and take notice. Talk about miracles — nobody could 
honestly doubt the possibility of miracles after listening to 
such testimonies as I heard that night." 

"Go slow now, judge. You didn't join, did you?" 

"Well no, not exactly, but I learned some things 1 badly 
needed to know. The next day was Sunday— Easter Sunday 
at that — and in the afternoon Elsie came over to our hotel 
to spend an hour with Bessie. I was in the next room, 
reading my newspaper apparently. In reality I could not 
to save my life close my ears to their conversation. Always 
in the past their light, trifling talk had bored me utterly, 
but there was no such fault to be found now, 

"Elsie began by telling of her own conversion in a Salva- 
tion Army meeting and how completely it had changed her 
outlook on life. As I watched her surreptitiously from be- 
hind my newspaper and noted the new womanliness, the 
sweet seriousness that rested on her face, and heard her 
talk of spiritual things instead of the old-fashioned nothings. 
I was more than impressed. Whatever effect her words had 
on Bessie, in me they stirred old memories, old longings 
and aroused me to my aimless, dangerous drifting. 

"I had buried all thought of religion in the grave of my 
beautiful Christian wife many years ago. My loss at that 
time had embittered me, turned me against religion. I 
thought, forever. 

" 'It's Easter Sunday,' said Elsie, as she rose to go. 
'They are having a praise service at The Army Hall to-night. 
"Life Stories of Resurrected Souls" is the subject, I think. 
I've promised to sing for them. You'll come, won't you— 
both of you?' she added, as I came forward. 

"Bessie was eager to go, and I made no objection; so at 
8 o'clock we found ourselves once more in The Army Hall. 

" 'Resurrected 
with shining faces -one. 
■ — and 1 — 1 who prided 
myself on my birth 
and upbringing, I who 
had never mingled 
with such as some who 
were there — 1 would 
have given my right 
arm that Easter night 
to hive had the assur- 
ance and peace which 
was theirs. 1 was 
wretched. 

" I shall never know, 
1 suppose, how the 
rest of the evening 
passed. Elsie sang — a 
wonderful song of her 
own composition — -but 
it only added to my 
misery. 1 remember 
some one spoke to me. 
t'len I followed with 
tear-dimmed eyes and 
knelt down. Some one 
prayed, but God 
seemed so far away. 
Finally, the light broke 
beyond 
•Th. 



f life 




who prided myself on my birth and 
upbringing." 

me, and 1 too uaa a resurrected soul, happy 
rds in the knowledge of sins forgiven. 
I heard a sob. and there was Bessie kneeling beside me Itv 



very wonderful to show her the way to Christ, and it was the happiest, 
proudest moment of my fife when 1 stood that Easter night in that for- 
eign Salvation Army Hall, with Bessie at my side, and confessed Christ as 
my Saviour. 

'■I tell you. Charlie, there's nothing like it This old world holds 
nothing to compare with it. I'd part with everything on earth before I'd 
loosen my hold on God!" 

"Lexington Avenue]" shouted the train brakcman. 

"Already 1" gasped the Judge, in surprise. "1 low I have talked! Well. 
:thing worth talking about. See you later. Charli( 



"All right. Judge," said the young 
some figure at> it left the car. Then, as the tre 
gave vent to his surprise. 

"Well. I never! I never!" he muttered. 
Judge." Then, after a long, thoughtful pnusi 
paper, he added, "I give it up. lt'i beyond i 
word. It should be a bigger word than that. 



jberly, watching the hnnd- 
n moved on. Charlie Bates 
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To Calvary He Went for — You! 
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A Question Every Reader Should Answer — 
Are You One of Those Who Reject Him ? 



W 



HEN upon earth Jesus inspired in human hearts Look at Him whom you have pierced. Will you be n 

either hate or love. Then, as now. He had His party to His rejection any longer? Take the look of sav- 
foes and His friends. The insincere religioua ing faith. Look, and in that look begin to live, just as 



professors of His day did not relish His exposure of their 
shams and pretences. Crowds of indifferent people, 
for no reason in the world, took sides against Him. Sin- 
ners did not like His rebuke of their sins. Very faithfully 
did Jesus seek to save all who heard Him. Alas! few 

responded to His call, but 

those who did came to love 
Him with a love strong as 
death. 

But do you think that 
those ancient foes of Christ 
were ajone guilty in this? 
Every sinner who to-day 
rejects Him is equally to 
blame. Nowadays there are 
men who laugh insolently at 
their Saviour, and treat His 
call with contempt. The as- 
sociations of Good Friday 
are nothing to them; they 
feel no pity for His brow, 
bleeding under the crown of 
thorns, nor for His pierced 
hands or feet or side 1 Nor 
for the deep anguish which 
broke His heart. _ 

The story is told of^a 
modern man who, happen- 
ing to catch sight of a pic- 
ture of the crucifixion on a 

wall, sneered 'Is that still 

going on?' It is still going 

on. The death of Jesus^ig. 

the most abiding fact in 

history, and, sad to say, 

sinners' contempt of Him is 

an abiding fact, too. 

But happily the shameful 

death of Jesus has in other 

cases created indignation. 

When a heathen king first 

heard the story of the cruci- 
fixion he is said to have 

stopped the narrator, and, 

stamping his foot, to have 

exclaimed, 'Would to God I 

and my brave soldiers had 

been there!' But that history, 

however tragic, cannot be 

reversed. 

How can any one, with any 

true feeling in them, look 

at the Cross unmovtd? That is what sin will always do 

to Jesus. See there, we repeat, an object-lesson of the 

possibilities which He in any life of wrongdoing. You 

have done that, sinner, you! You have plaited a crown 




It was part of the degradation of a public crucifixion that the 
doomed one should assist in carrying the instrument of death, 
and bo they laid the burden on Jesus on His way to Calvary. 
He sank beneath the load, and they took Simon and compelled 
him to carry the cross. 



health came to the serpent-bitten Israelites in the desert 
as tlicy looked to the brazen serpent. Do you not feel 
the allurement of the Cross? 

Take a life-look just now at Jesus, Whatever the god- 
leas crowd may do, surely you cannot join them by insult- 
ing Him? Look again into 
His face, the face of dying 
love and grace, and then, 
in spite of the scoffs and jeers 
of the world, like the grateful 
woman of old, press your 
way to Jesus' feet. 

Will you, after all this, 
turn away scornfully? Are 
you really prepared to belong 
to that hideous crowd of 
those who shout 'Crucify 
Him, crucify Him!'? They, 
at the beginning were possi- 
bly little conscious of the 
horror of their deed, and 
Jesus prayed, 'Father, for- 
give them, for they know 
not what they do,* but are 
you ignorant of what you 
are doing? 

Many of those who were 
parties to the crucifixion re- 
pented on the day of Pente- 
cost, when the truth was 
preached to them; do you 
hesitate to repent of your 
unbelief and refusal of Jesus? 
We refuse to believe such 
things of you. Surely you 
will say as you see the 
Saviour before you; — 

Love so amazing, so Divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, 
my all. 

What confusion overcame 
those early enemies of the 
Lord, what justifying there 
was for the courageous woman 
who took her place so bravely 
at the foot of the Cross! 

For when Jesus died it was 
not the end of Him. Good 
Friday was quickly followed 
by Easter Sunday. That 

.._ ; very woman, who was there 

at the foot of the Cross on 
Good Friday, who followed Jesus' body to the grave in 
the garden, found early on Easter Sunday morning that 
He had risen from the dead, and heard Him call her by 
her name. The future will certainly justify all who be- 



of thorns for Jesus' brow; you have nailed His hands and lieve in Jesus and witness boldly for Him. 

feet; you have pierced His side. w/u. • „„„„ „n :4 ...j^ . j u- -, i j • 

■ . j. ■■ . What is your attitude towards Him? Jesus, dying 

In reminding you of this we have no wish merely to onee on the cross, is now alive. He appeals to you now, 

stir your indignation or your pity. We ask that with He will presently be your Judge. The love or the hatred 

faith and love you should look at your dying Lord. There of Jesus i= an index of character and a forecast of your 
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on that Cross, He died for sinners, in order to prevent 
their eternal death. 



destiny. We beseech you. therefore, not to reject Him. 
but to receive His Blood-bought Salvation. 
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VERYTHING that happened to our 

Master has some specinl significance 

For us. His prayers, His agony and 

wounds, His submission and wonderful 

resignation, finally His death and burial, all 

speak to us. We see in every aspect of these 

events signs of His Divine nature, or evidences 

of His sacrifice for sin, or tokens of His supreme 

love. 

No matter when we look at Him in His 
earthly career, there is a dignity and grandeur 
about Him which are signs of true greatness 
and are quite in harmony with His claim to 
be one with the Divine Majesty. He appears 
always greater than His surroundings. He 
rehukes devils and turns them out. He heals 
the sick. He masters the critics. He triumphs 
over the ordinary laws of nature and works 
miracles which set them aside. He stills the 
tempest. He defies: the Tempter. He con- 
quers death and raises the dead to life. Even 
when a Prisoner in the dock before Pilate, He 
seems greater than His judge. On the Cross 
itself, there is something ahout Him as He 
forgives the thief and consoles His mother 
and prays for His murderers which, in spite 
of the shame, compels the crowd which is 
looking on, to feel and acknowledge that He 
is greater than a man. The Roman Soldier 
is obliged to cry out, 'Trulv this man was the 
Son of Cod!' All this is a wonderful record 
of power. It all points to action, to conflict, 
to mastery, to the victory that was on ahead 
the victory that should place Him for ever 
on the Throne. 
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He showed the same quiet, passive, 
spirit as the petty vexations swept uc 
Him, in Galilee, in Jerusalem, in San- 
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temper, the spirit which surged up within 
Him when He saw the evil that He abominated 
was sanctified and controlled and became 
wholly and absolutely still when the small 
contradictions and oppositions met Him. 

Our Master was wonderfully mighty in 
His power over sickness and disease of every 
kind. Wherever He met with suffering or grief 
He wanted to heiil it and without question He 
did as a rule heal it. And yet for Himself, 
how He was willing and able to bear it! The 
very incident of the binding, and the pre- 
vious agony in the Garden, and the beating 
and plucking out nf His hair which followed, 
all show Him bearing, enduring in humble 
silence, that which He could so easily have 
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